The comicatl Hi^orie of 

That ^id neuer choofe amts. 

Some there he that JhadoTvesk^. 

■Sftch hone but a Jhadowes hits : 

T here befooles alme Iicpts 
Silaerd o're, and v>as this. 

> T ake what wife you will to bed, 

^ will euer be your head'. 

So be gone, you are fyed, 

^ rrag. Still more foolc I /hall appeare 
By the time I linger liecrc, 

With one foolcs head 1 came to woo. 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew, ilekeepe my oath 
PacientlyVo bearc my wroath. 

Tortia. Thus harhthccandle fingd the moath r 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doc choofc* 
They hauc the wifedomc by their wit to looft. 

Nerrijf The auncient faying is no hcrifie, 
iVangiiig and wiuinggocs by deflinie. 

Portia. Come draw the curtainc 

Enter LM'eJfenger, 

(J’ldejf. Where is my Lady. 

Tortia. Hccre, what would my Lord ? 

dldejf. Madame, there is a-fighted at your gate 
A young V cnetian, one that comes before 
To fignifie th’approching ofhisLord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfiblc rcgrcetsj 
To wit, (befides commends and curtious breath) 
Gifts of rich valicw ; yet 1 haue not Icenc 
So likely an'Embatlador of louc. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fo fwcere 
To fliow liow'collTy Sommer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

P.ortia. No more I pray thee, / am halfe a-fcard 
Thou wilt fay anonc he is fbme kin to thee. 

Thou fpcndfVfuch high day wit in prayfinghim : ^ 




Come come for I long to fee 

Quick C*pt<f^Poft that comes fornannerty^^ 

^r^^;.y/:3,ijy^«teLord,loU^ 

Solanio anA :^ alarino. 

Now whatnewesonthcRyalto ? _ 

talari Whvvet it hues there vncheckt.that Jnthoniohath a fhip 
of rich lading wrackt on the narrow Seas 5 the Goodwins 1 thinkc 
d ev call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where the car- 
caflbsofmanya tall Ihip lie buried, asthey fay. if my goffip report 

bean honeft woman of her word. _ . , , ■ 

Solanio. I would flie were as lying a goffip in that, ascuer knapt 
Gin«^er, or madeher neighbours beleeue fire wept for the death or 
a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of prolixity, or 
croffin<r theplaine high way of talkc , that the good dnthomo, the 
hone(Uy^»thomo } 6 that ;liad a tytle good enough to kcepc his 
name company. 

5«4jrt' Come, the full flop. , t 1 n cl- 

Solanio. Ha, what fayed thou, why the end is, he hath lofl a Ihip. 

Salari. /.would it might prouctheend of his lofles. 

Solanio. Let me fay amcnbetimcs.leaft the dcuil crofle my prai- 
er.for hecrc he comes in the likenes of a /ewe. How novfShyloche, 
what newes among the Merchants J Enter Shylocke. 

Shy. You kncw,noncfo well, nonefo wcll_asyou,ofmy daugli- 

tersfiight. - , .T. 1 1 I 

Salari. Thats certaine,/ for my part knew the Taylor that made 

thcwingsfhc-flcw withalh - , 

Solan. And for his own part knew the bird was flidge, 

and then it istlie complexion ofthem all to leauc the dam. 

She isdamndforit. 

S^4iw. Thats certaine, if the dcuill may be her ludge. 

Sir. My owne flefh and blood to r^bell. 

Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it, at thefe yccrcs. 

Shy. 1 fay my daughter is my flcfli and my blood. 

Salari. There is more difference , betweene thy flcffi and hers, 
then betweenc/ct and "uoric, more betweene your bloods, then 
there is betweene red wine and rennifh : but tell vs, doc you hcarc 
wl^cthcr We haue bad any loflc at fca or no ? 


